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network of passages, vaulted over with stone, and
ventilated by air-holes at intervals of about fifty
yards, each hole being protected by a mound of
earth. Within, these arteries of the city are the
width of a man's shoulders, and scarcely high
enough to allow him to walk upright; he
stumbles, knee-deep in water, along the uneven
bed; bending himself double where the vault drops
lower, squeezing past narrow corners cut out of
the solid rock. On either side black apertures
open into more passages, bringing in tributary
streams from right and leftward, and at intervals
the darkness is broken by the ray of sunlight
which strikes through one of the air-holes, bury-
ing itself, like an ill-directed spear, deep into the
earth. No other form of irrigation remains, no
storage of water, in a country where these arts
were probably familiar to the far larger popula-
tion which dwelt in former ages at the foot of the
mountains. The present system is clumsy and
laborious* Constant watchfulness is needed to
keep the Kanats from falling into disrepair and
from becoming blocked by masses of roots, and
if this were to be relaxed, Tehran would in a
few years cease to exist,
To what merit it owes its position of capital
remains a mystery. It Is the seat of no native
industry ; arid deserts and narrow mountain-
passes, traversed only by caravans of mules, cut
it off from all convenient intercourse with the
west. Isfahan is invested with the traditions of